1/5/71 


Dear rA ooy 


iou/ por,poor, fcfflieted people, all laid low at the same time by writers’ cramp, 
laryngitis or both! What a horrible- affliction! 

JDuo to the low climate prevsdlirg, no doubt. 


Wore I out, as you so well know, a. man of infint finesse, I might suggest that if 

it had to hap:ten, to bad it didn't happen sooner# 


But being, a3 you also know, reknewned fer my tact and diplomacy, 1 content njyself 
with modest expression of the since rest regrets. 


Were I not so tired, had I not been preoccupied with other things sine., the nasty 
States editorial, including aaother blessing, a foot of snow road the highway !50C feet 
distant, I might have* written a better letter than the enclosed. If you see fit, please 
give? it to Jilcock after you read it. 


By and large, I don’t think I’ve ever met any men about whom it is as ‘difficult 
to preserve an impartial opinion, tiny more prone to cry unless they see a 


hanging 


Or any quicker quitters. 




I've just filed two more DJ-ilo foitsis for suppressed Now Orleans photographic 
evidence. - report tills not because i presume any interest, but as pro ox' i two points: 


Hvorybody haaii? t quit; 

hy consuBBaa te discretion uui agreeublene ss • 

Meanwhile, one of the preoccupations reported above is the solution oi two of uhe 
perhaps more significant Hew Orleans mysteries, mys toxics that could and should have seen 
fathoneu oaxiier. 

But who in Newcastle luoks for coals? 


‘-•hat iittle contact l'vc hai with hew Orleans will soon lapse, for l’m not renewing 
my newspaper subscriptions, however, I note the absence of letfcere-to-th* editor in those 
issues thal hav*j reached me. Corrupt papers, aurplusa of dedicated friends — or both? 


In spite of everything, for ± never knew any to deserve or earn it loss, my best 
personal wishes to all of you. 


Sincerely, 


Harold Weisberg 


